


The Tntgedie 

La, Doeft graunt me hedgehog , then God grant me toe 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, tnilde,and vertuouJ. 

Glo, The ficterfor the King ofHeauen that hath him, 

Li. He is in heauen, where thou flialc neuer come. 

Glo. Let him that.kc me that holpe to fend him thither, 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. * 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place clfe, if you will heare me name it. 
La. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La . Ill reft betide the chamber w here thou lieft. 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I know fo, but gentle Lady Anne, 

Toleauethis kind incountar of your wit*. 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode ; 

Is not the cauferof the time-leffe death*, 

Of thefe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

Asblamefullas the executioner l 

La. Thou art the caufc , and mod accurft efifeft. 

Git. Yourbeauty was the caufc of that effedt. 

Y our beauty which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

T o vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might reft that houre in your fweete bofome. 

La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fhould rendthat beauty from their cheeke*. 

Glo. Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweete beauties wtack 
You fhould not blemilh them if I flood by: 

As al the world is cleared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blackc night ouerfhad thy day, and death thy life 
G/e.Curfenotthy /clfe faire creature, thou art both. 
La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee, 

Glo. It is a quarrel! mod ynnaturall, 

To be reuenged on him that Iouethyou. 

La ■ It is a quarrell iuft and reafonable. 

To be reuenged on him that flew my Hu band, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to hclpe thee to a better husband. 

- ■ - 


£/“ Richard tbeihird. 

r M His better doth not brea b v pen i the earth. 

L *' Go too, he Hues that loues you better then be could* 
t , OO.f*mpm. 

r . why what was hee ? 

Gh. The felfr fo™ name butene of better nature, 

t a Where is hee ? _ , , . 

L G ll. Htere. ? Sbeefy'tetbathm. 

Wl /i WcSd itwrc mortall poyfon for thy fake. 

/j^Neuer camc P°y^ on ^ rom lo ^ wcete * P‘ acc * 

La Neuer hung poyfcn on a fowler toack. 

Out of my fight thou doeft infeft my eyes. 

Gl» thine eyes fv\ eete Lady haue lnfedlcd mine, 
t 4 Would they w ere Bafiliskcs to ftrue thee dead. 

Git. 1 would '.hey. were, that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a lining death : 

Thole eyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait teares, 
Shamed their afpe& with ftorc of childilh drops, 

I neuer fued to frinds nor enemy, 

My tongue could neuer lcatne fweete fmoothmg words. 

But now thy beauty is propofde my fee ; 

Mv proud heart .fue's, and prompts my tongue to lpeake,, 
Teach not my lips fuch fcorne, for they were made 
For killing Lady not for fuch contempt. 

If'ftiy reuengcfuU heart cannot for giue, 

Loc here 1 lend thee this fbsrpe poynted iwerd; 

Which if you pleafe to hide in this true bofome, . 

And let the foule forth that a dorneth thee ; 

Ihy it naked to thy deadly ftroake : 

And humbly beg the dear h tpon my knee. 

Nay.doc not pawfe.twas 1 that kild your husband,. 
Buttwasthy beauty that prouokedme: 

Nayno.w difpatch, twas I that kildking Henry, 

But twas thy heau enly face that fet me on : Herepe Iota 

Take vp the fword againe, or take vp me. faHtbtjwor . 

La. Anfe dilfembler, though I wiftuhy death, 

I will lot be the executioner. 

Glo. Then bid .me kill my felfc, and I will doe it. 

La. ihaucalrcadic. 
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